RO B IN HOOD and the Butcher. 


Shewing how he robb'd tl 
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OME all ye brave Gallants and liſten a while, 
» with a bey dewn, down avd a down, 

that are in this Bower within ; 
For of bold Robin Hood, that Archer good, 

a Song I intend to ſing, | 


Upon a Time it chanced ſo, 
with a bey, 8c. 
bold Rebin in the Foreſt did *ſpy 
A jolly Butcher, with a bonny fine Mare, 
with his Fleſh to the Market did he. 
Good-morrow, good Fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
with a bey, &Cc. 
what Food haſt, tel] unto me? 
And thy Trade tome tel}, and where thou doſt dwell, 
for I like well thy Company. | 


The But cher he anſwered jolly Robin, 


with a hey, &c. 
No matter where I dwell, 
For a Butcher I am, and to Nottingham 
I am going, my Fleſh to ſell. 
What's the Price of thy Fleſh, ſaid jolly Rb;n, 
with a hey, &Cc. : 
come tell it ſoon unto me; _ 
And the Price of the Mare, be ſhe never ſo dear ; 
for a Butcher fain would I be. 
The Price of my Fleſh, the Butcher reply'd, 
-with a bey, &Cc. 
1foon will tell unto thee, 
With my bonny Mare, and they are not dear; 
. four Marks thou muſt give unto me. 


3e Sheriff of Noth 


"Four hc fol wwvic for one Purny 
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Tune of, Robin Hood cn! the Beggar, 
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Four Marks I will give tee, ſaid jolly Robin 
mib a hey, &c. 
four Marks it ſhall be thy Fee; 
Thy Money come count, and let me mount. 
for a Butcher [ fain wonld be. 
Now Rybin he is to Nottinghan gone, 
with a hey, &Cc. 
his Butcher's Trade for to b<gin : 
With a good Jntent. to the 5heriff's he went, 
and there he took up his Inn 
When other Butchers cid open their Shor:s 
with a hey, &c, - 
bold Robin he then begun, 
But how for to fell he knew not well 
for a Butcher he was but young, 
When other Butchers no Meat could ſe}! 
with a hey, &c. : 
Robin got both Gold and Fee, 
For he fold more Meat for one Penny. 
than others could do for three, 
But when he ſold his Meat ſo faſt, 
with a hey. &c. 
na Butcher by him conld thrive : 


9 


T'> 


than they conld do for five. 
Which made the Butchers of Nettingham, 
with a hey &Cc. | ; 
to ſtudy as they did land , 
Saying, Surely he is ſome Prodigal, 
that has fold his Father's Land. 
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The Butchers ſteppe.| to j lly R.bin, 
with a bey, &c. 
acquaiited with him for to be : | 
Come, Brother, one ſaid, we be all of one Trage; 
come, will you go dine with me? 
Accurſt of his Heart, ſaid jolly Robiy, 
with a hey, &c. 
that a Butcher will deny ; 
I will go with you, my Brethren true, 
and as faſt as I can hie. 
But when te the Sheriff's Houſe they come, 
with a hey, &c. 
to Dinner they hied apace , 
And Robin he the Man muſt be . 
befurc them all to ſay Grace. 
Pray God bleſs us all, ſaid jolly Robin, 
with 2 hey, &Cc, 
and our Meat within this Place; 
A Cup of Sack fo good will nouriſh onr Blood, 
and ſo I end my Grace. 
Come All us more Wine, 1aid jolly Robin, 
with a hey &c. 
let us be merry while we ſtay; 
For Wine atgd good Cheer. be it never {ſo dear, 
i vow [I the Reckoning will pay. 
Come, Brothers. be merry, ſaid jolly Robin, 
with a hey, &Cc. 
let us drink and neverpive o'er: 
For the Shot þ will pay e're | go mr way, 
if 3t coſt me five Pounds or v1 ©, 
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T:11s 1s a mad Blade, the Butchers then Cid : 
with a hey, &c, | 
{ays the Sheriff, He is ſome Prodigal, 
Tiiat ſome Land has ſold for Silver and Gold 
znd nuw he doth mean to ſpend all. 
Halt thou any horn'd Beaſts, the Sheriff tEen ſaid, 
with a hey, &c. 
2:od Fellow, to fell to me? 
Yes, thatT have, good Maſter Sheriff, 
-I have hundreds two or three : 
And a hundred Acres of good free Land, 
with a bey, &c. 
if you pleale it to ſee ; 
And II make yon as good Afurance of it, 
as ever my Father made me. 
The Sheriff he ſadcled a good Palftey, 
with a bey &Cc. 
and with three hundred Pounds in Gold, 
Away he went with bold Robin HooJ, 
his horned Beaſts to behold, 
Away theu the Sherift and Robin did ride, 
with a hey, &C 
to the Foreſt of merry Shrerweed ; 
Then the Sheriff dil ſay, God bleſs us this Da:; 
from a Man they do call Robin Hood. : 
But when that a little farther they came, 
with a hey, &C. | 
bold &kobin he chanced to 'ipy 
A hundred Head of good red Deer 
come tripping the Sherift full nigh. 
How like you my horned Beaſts, good Maſter She- 
with a bey, &c. Cr3ff, 
they be fat and fai: to ſce : 
I tell thee, good Fellow, I wiſh I was gone, 
for I like not thy Company. 
Then Robin he ſet his Horn to his Mouth, 
with a bey, &c. 
and blew out Blaſts three ; 
Then quick and anon there came Lzttle 7oby, 
and all his Company. 
What is your Will, Maſter, ſaid Little Jobs, 
with a bey, &Cc. 
I pray come tell.unts me? 
I have brought hither the Sheriff of Nottingham 
this Day to dine with thee, : 
He is welcome to me, then ſaie Little Fobn, 
with a bey, &Cc. 
I hope he will honeſtly pay; 
1 know ke has Gold, if it were but well told, 
will ſerve us to drink a whole Day. 
Then Robin took his Mantle from his Back, 
with a bey, &C. 
and laid it on the Ground, 
And out of the Sheriff's Portmantle 
he told three hundred Pounds. 
"Then ZFvbin brought him thro? the Wood, 
with a hey, 8&C. 
and ſet him on his Dapple grey ; 
O bave me commended to your Wife at home , 
ſo Rybzn went laughing away 
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Renowned Rozgin Hoop: Or, tus Archery tr uly related, Robin Hood took his Mantle from his Back, 


in his Exploits before Queen. Catherine. 
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OLD ta'en from the King's Harbingers, 
Down, a down, a down, 
As {cldom hath been ſeen, down, ye. 
And carried by bold Robin Hood, 
ora Preſent to the Queen. 
If that | tive one Year to an end, 
thus did Queen Catherine ſay, 
Bold Robin tfood, [ will be thy friend, 
And al! thy Yeoman gay. © : 
he Queens to her Chamber gone, 
as Iatt as the could wen; 
dhe calls unto her a lovely Page, 
hi» dame was Richard Parinzton, 
Com? thou hither to me thou lovely Page, 
come thou hit! cr to me, T 
For thou mult putt to Nouingham, 
as faſt as thou canſt dree, © 
And ©** thou gout to Nottingt.om, 
ſearch ali thoſe Englith woo. 
Enquire of one good \'; og or anoth 
that Can tel] thee of Robin Hood. 
oometimes h- went, ſometimes t:c ran. 
as fajt as he could wen, 
And when he came to Nattineh»m, 
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there he took up his Tan. 

Hee ..1> tor a bottle @t Rhemiſh Wine, 
and drinks a health to the Queen z 

Withinghe might now tpeediy 
find out ] [ly Robin, 

Their lat a Y2oman bv his ſide, 
vw to laid, ſweet Page tcll me, 

V hut ts thy bultnets or thy cauſes 
ic far $1 the North Country ? 

T bis is my buſineſs and my cauſe, 
Sr, ['il tel! it you for good, 

Toc.guire of one good Yeoman 0r atiother, 
to tell inc of Robia Hood. 

I'll zet me a horſe berimes in the morn, 
be 1t by break of Day, 

And | wil! thew the bold Robin Hood, 
ang all lis Yeomen gav. 

When that he came to Rovin [ivod's Place, 
he 1ell down on his Knce, 

(Jucen Catherine ſhe. docs yreet you well, 
{he greets you weil by mc. 

She bids you poſt to tair London Court, 
not tearing any thing, 

For there ſhall be a" little Sport, 


and ſhe hath ſent you her Ring, By my Silver Mitre, ſaid the Hiltnop, 

all the Money within my Purſe, 

What is in thy Purſe? ſaid Robin Hgot, 
throw it on the (round. 

Ninety nine Angels faid the Biſhop, 
it's near an Hundred Pound. 

Robin Houd took his Bag from his Side, 
and threw it on the Green, 
Will Scadlock then went ſmiling away, 
know who this Money muſt win 
With that the King's Archers led abour, 
while 1t was three to three; 

With that the Ladies gave a ſhout, 
Woodcock, beware thy Knee. 

[t is three to tnree now, ſaid the King, 
the next three pays tor all; 

Robin Hood went and whiſpered 'the Queen 

— the King's Pat fh:!! ve but fmmall. 

Then Robin Hood did leap about, 
he that it under Hand; 

And Clifton with a bearing Bow, 
he clove the VWillav- and: 

And little Midge the Miller's So, 
he ſhot not much th: wozſe; 
He ſhot withia a Finzer of the Prick, 
now, Biſhop, beware thy Purſe. 
A Boon, a Boon, (Queen Catheriae Cics, 
{-crave on my barc Knee; 
That you will angry be with none, 
that is of my Party. 
They ſhall hive forty Days ta come, 
and forty Days to go, 
And three times forty to ſport and plays 
then welcoine Friend or Foe. | 
Then thou art welcome Robin Hood, (aid th: 
and ſo is Little John, 

And fo is Midge the Milter's Son; 
thrice welcome every One. | 

|; this Robia Hood? the King then 1219, 
for itt was told to me, 

That he was flain in the Palace Gate, 
ſo far in the Nerch Country. _ 

Is this Robin Hood ? quuth the Biſhop theag 
as it feems welt to be; 

Had 1 known it hid been that bold Outlaws 
t would not have bet one Penuy. 

He took me late ene Sunday Night, 
and bound ms fatt to a tice, 

And made me ting a Maſs, God-wets 
to him amy his T comanegree. 

WW hat, and if I did, tays Rovin Hood, 
of that Maſs 1 was full tain; 

tor Recompence of that. Ne {2y3, 
bere's half thy Czoig again. 

Now nay, now nay, ſays Lattle Jon, 
Maſter, that may not be, —  _. 

We muſt give Gifcs to the King's Otter, 
that Gold will ferve thee and me. 


it was of Lincoln Green, 

And ſent it by this lovely Page, 
for a Preſent to the Queen. 

In Summer-Time when Leaves grow Green, 
it was a ſecmly Sight to tee, 

How Robin Hoovd had drett himſelf, 
and ail his Yeomandree. 

He cloathed his Men wm Lincolg Cereen, 
himfelf in Scirier Red; 

Black Hats, wiite Feathers all alike, 
nov buld Robin Hood 15 rid. 

Au when he came to London Court, 
hz fell down oa his Knee. 

Thu arc welcome, Lockily, ſaid the Queea, 
Gnu az! iy Y cu nundrec. 

Con: tither Tepus, ſaid the King, 

. Fow bearer aitrcr mc; 

Corn nieature nic out with this Line, 
how long our Mark mult ic. 

What is the Wager? faid the Queen, 
that I mutt Know here ; ; 

Thies Hundred Tun of Rheniſh Wine, 
three Bundred Tun of Beer. 

Three Hiundred of the fatteft Hts, 
that run on Datlom Lec; 

That's a Princely Wager, faid the {2.cen, 
tut } mult needs teil thee. 

I itn that beſpoke one Clifton then, 
full quickly and full ſoon, 

Meaſure no Mark for us, moſt Sovereigu Liege, 
we'll ſhoot at Sun and Moon. : 

Full fifteen Score your Mark thall be, 
full fifteen Score thall {ſtand : 

I'll lay my 3ow, ſaid Clifton then, 
I'll cleave the Willow-W and. 

With that the King's Archers led about, 
"till « was three or none; 

With that the Ladies bezan to ſhout, 
Madam, your Game is gone. 

A Boon, a Boon, Queen Catherine crics, 
I crave it on my Knee; 

Is there ever a Knight of your Privy-Council, 
on Queen Catherine's Side will be ? 

Come huther to me Sir Richard Lee, 
thou art a Knight full goqd ; 

For | do know by thy Pcdigree, 
thoy lyrung'tt from (CGower's Blood, 

Com cittcr tO m2, thou Bilhop of Heretord!lnre, 
for a noble Priett was he; 

By my Stlver' Maire, f.id the Biſhop then, 
I'l} not b<t une Penny. 

The King had Aichers of his own, 
tull ready and tull right; 

And thelc be Strange 8s every ones, 
no Man knows waar they height, 

Wih;at wilt thuu bet? faid Robin Hood, 
you ſce our Game's the worie; 
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Robin Hood and the' Butcher. 


Shewing how he RobÞ'd the Sheriff of Nottingham of Three Hundred Pounds. 
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fa here ye bold Gallants and liſten a-while, Four Marks will give thee! id jolly Robin, 


With a hey down, down, and a down, 
which are this Bower within ; 
For of bold Rebin HeoJ, that Archer gcod 
a Song I intend to fing. 
Upon a Time it happened fo, 
with @ hey, &c. 
bold Robin in the Foreſt did 'ſpy 
A jolly Butcher with a bonny fire Mars, 
with his Fleſh to the Market did hie: 
Good-morrow good Feilow, cries jolly Robin 
with @ hey, Ec. 
what Food t aſt tel] unto me? 
And thy Trade to meteil, and where you dwell, 
tor I like much thy Company. 
T he Bue-her anſwered jolly Robin, 
with a hey, &c. 
no Matter where I dwell. 
Por 2 Butcher I am, and to Nottingham 
I am going my Fleſh to tell- 
Wh at's the Price of thy Fleſh, cries jolly Robin ? 
with & bey, &c, 
came tell it ſoon unto me: 
And the Price of the Mare, be ſhe never fo dear, 
for aButcher [ fain would be. 
The Price of my Fleſh the Butcher reply'd, 
with a Hey, &c. 
I fogn will tell unto thee : 
With my bonny Mare, and rhey are r0: dear, 
fo ur Marks thou mult give unto me, 


with a hey down, &<. 
four Marks it ſhall be thy Fee. 
Thy Money c- me count, and let me mount, 
for a Butcher | tain would be. 
Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 
with a hey, &c. 
his Butcher's Trade to bepin, 
With a god Inter.t tc the Sheriff's he wrnt, 
and there he took up his Inn, 
WW hen «ther Butchers did open their Shops, 
with a hey, Wc. 
bold Robin he then begun ; 
But how for to ieil ke knew not well, 
for a Butcher he was but young. 
W hen other Bu-chers no Meat could fell, 
with a hey, &Xc. 
Robin got both Goid and Eee, 
For he fold more Meat for one Penny 
than others could do for three. 
But when he fold his Meat fo fait, 
with a hey, &c. , 
no Butcher by him could thrive ; 
For he ſold more or one Penny, 
than they could do for five. 
W kich made the Butchers of Nottingham 
with a hey, &<c. 
to ſtudy as they did ſtand ; 
Saying ſarely he is ſome Proligal, 
that uas fold his Favher's Land. 
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The Butcbers ſtepyed to jolly Robin, 
with @ hey, &c. 
acquainted with him for to be. 
Co ne Brother one ſaid, we be a1) of one Trade, 
come will you godine with me. 
Accurſt of his Heart faid jolly Robin, 
with a bey, &c. 
that a Butcher will deny ; 
I will go with you, my Brethren ſo true, 
and as faſt as | ean hie, 
Put when tr the Sheriff's Heuſe they came, 
with og hey, &c. : 
to Dinner they hied a-pace : 
And Rebin he the Man muff te: 
before them all to ſay Grace; 
Pray Ged bleſs us all, ſaid jiily Rebin, 
with a hey, DIA 
and cur Meet within this Place - 
A Cup cf Sack {6 good to cheriſh our Blood, 
and ſo 1 end my Grace. 
Come fill us more I ine, ſaid jolly Rebin, 
with a bey, 6c. 
let us be merry, while we may ; 
For Wine and geod Cheer, be it never ſo dear, 
[ vow 1 the Reckoning will pay. 
Come Brothers be merry, ſaid jolly Robin, 
with @ hey, 6c. 
let ws drink and never give or. 
For t he Shet [ with pay, cer 1 go away, 
if it coffs me Five Prunds or more. 
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Fbijs 15 a mad Blade the Butchers then [aid, 
with a hey, 6c, 
WP ... the Sherif, he is ſome Prodigal - 
hat ſome Land has [cd for Silver and Gei4, 
and now he poth mean to fpend aff. 
Hoft thuu any bsrned Beagts, the Sheriff aid, 
with a hey, 6c. - 
good Fellow to ſell unts me ? 
Jes, that I have good Maſter Skerif, 
T have hundreds cwo or three. ' 
fGnd a hundred Acres of good free Land, 
with a hey, Ec. | 
if T7u pleaſe it to ſee. 
And 11! make You as gerd Aſſurance of 
as ever my Father made me. | 
The Sberiff be ſaddled a 850d Palfrey ; 
with @ bey, Oc. | 
and with three hundred Pounds in Gill, 
Away he went with bold Robin Head, 
bis horned Beaſts to bebeld, 
Away thez the Skeriff and Robin did ride, 
with a hey, (9c. 
to the Foreft of merry Sheerwood : - 
Then the Sheri did ſay, God Heſi us this Day 
from a Man they da call Robie Hood. 
Brut when that a little farther they Tame, 
wiih a hep, Ec. 
b:1d Robin he chanced to 'fpy 
A hundred Head of pocd fat Terr, 
come trippirg the Sberiff full nigh. 
How like you my horned Beaſts, Myer SheriF? 
with @ hey, fc. 
they he fat and fair tc (ce. 
7 tell thee good Fellow [ wiſh I was gene, 
tor I like not thy Compony, 
Then Robin be /t his Horr. to his Mouth, 
with @ hey, Zc. 
and blew out Bloffs three : 
Then quick and anon there came Little Join, 
and all his Compony. 
Hhat is your Will, Mafer /aid Little Jokn ? 
with @ hey, (3. 
T prap come telt unto me 
7 hawe brought hither the SkeriF at Net! inetam, 
this Doy to dine with thee, 
Ale 15 welceme to me, then ſaid Lite Jckn, 
with a hey, fc, 
T hope he will honeſtly pay : 
PT know he bas Gold, 1; It were but toi.t, 
will ſerve us to drink a whoie Dap. 
Then Robin took his Mantle trom his Back. 
with a hey, &c. 
and laid it on the Ground ; 
And out of the Sheriff”s Pormentle 
he told three Hundred Pounds. 
T hen Rohin drought him thr the Woed. 
with @ hey, &c, 
and et bim on hs Dapple Grey : 
O bave me bommended to yeur Wire af Hime 
ſo Robin vent laughing away 


p 


Bobin Dood 47: 
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Tune Robig Hood and Queen Catherine, 
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EL Gentlemen and Yeomen good,, 
. Down, a down, a Down, 
1 wiſh you to draw near , 
For a. Story of Loli Robin Hook, 
unto you | will Ucclare ; 
Down, a dovun, a uruun: 


As Rebin Hood walk'sd the Foteſt alone, 
ſome Pafttune for to *fpy, E 
There was he aware of 2 Jolly Shephere, 
_ that on the Ground did lie. 


Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid jolly Rotin. 
and now come let mc: ſee, 
What is m thy bay and thy bottle I ſay, 
come, tel! itunto me. 


What's that to thee, thou proud Fellow: 
wo meas | do itand ; 
bat haſt thou to do with my bottle and bas : 
let me fes thy command. 7 hs 
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My Sword that hangeth by my fide, 
15 0% commind, 1 know; 

Come, let me taſte of thy bottle, 
Gr It may brecd thee woe. 


The devil a dron, thou proud Fellow, 
of my bottic thou ſhait fee, 

Until} thy Valour here be tryed, 
whether thou wiit fight or flee. 


What ſhall we fight for ? ſaid Robin Hood, 
come tell it ſoon unto mc: 

Here's { wentv Puunds in good red Gol, 
Win it and take it thee. 


The Shepherd ſtood all in amaze, 
and knew not what to ſay: 

I tave no money thou proud Fellow, 
but bottle and bag 11] Jay. 


AN 


T am eonten? tr.o: Sheplcr ae 
G17 f1:SITG Gow: on tne fTround ; 

But *t witli rrozd the 1nickic Paik; 
to win my 1 wonty round. 
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Came araw thy Jy. Fo, NGU PFCUuu £'aiCYVy 
ou Nandelt ton long to prate; 

Taw Hook Ol nine [11.43] {Et LicoC nILOW), 
4 Coward i do hete. 
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] 
tis dhepherd held tn in play. 


Robin's Buckler prov 'd his chief deicnce, 
and fav'd him many a bang; - 

For every blow the Shepnerd gave, 
made Robin's Sword cry twanr. 

Many a ſturdy b'ow the $3Eepherd ge, 
and that boid Robin found ; 

*T ill the blood ran trickiing from his teas 
then he tell to the Growad. 


Ariſe, ariſe, thou proud Feilow, 
and thou ſhalt have fair piry, 
If thou wilt vield before thou 55. 

that I have won the Day. 


A boon, a boon, cry'd bold Robin, 
if that a Man thou be. 
Then lect me take my Bugle Herr. 


and blow out dlafts three. 


Then ſaid the Sheyherd to bold cob 
to that I will a2<ree; : 

For if thou ſhould'it blow *ti] To-morrow morn, 
I ſcorn one Foot to fice, E 


Then Robin he ſet his Horn to his mouth, 
2nd he blevs with mig't and main, 
Until! he eipy'd Little John 
c.me tripping over the Plain. 


Who is Yorger thuu proud Fellow, 
that comes down Youder Jill * 

It is Littie john, boid Robin Hood's Nan, 
ſhall fight with thee thy filth. 
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The Skepnerd cave john a fturey blow, 
with tne Hook unc2r his Chi 

Beitrew thy Heart, ſaid Little 
t :0u baſely doit beg.n, 
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Nay that 3; nothing ſaid the Shepherd, 
Either yield to me the Day, 

Or 1 will bang thy back and fides, 
before thou goelt thy way. 

What doſt thou think thou proud Fe!:ows 
that thou canſt conquer me * 

Nay, thou ſhalt know befure thou go, 
}'il gat beiore ['l! flee. 


Again the Shephers laid on him, 
he Shepherd he vegun. 

Aold thy han wv i Tolly Robi: 

1 ole t: y JTYAT30» Cry ks Jj Oi) Joly 
1 will yieit the V/2ger won, 


With 2!l my Feart taid Little John, 
to that 1 viii agree; 

Four 'he is the 'Flower of Shepherd Swains, 
the like I ne'cr d'd ice. | 
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Thus have you heiri of Robin Hooe, 
a:lo of Little john ; 

How a Shephery Swain did conquer tueiny 
the like was never known. 
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